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“NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND.” 
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Budweiser 


It is alive with the strength of the finest barley grown 
in the NEW WORLD and the tonic properties of 


the finest hops 
it's brewed in 
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grown in the OLD WORLD and 
the finest brewery in the WHOLE 


Bottled only by the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 


ST. LOUIS, MO, 
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BOOK LOVERS catocmen’s 


Ry W. RB. King. 





Bureau. 


The business of this bureau is bringing good sales- 
men into direct communication with large firms on 
the outlook for first-class representatives. Any 
salesman desiring to better his position, or make a 
change for any other reason, can address us. All 
correspondence is kept confidential. At present we 
have employers desiring salesmen in the following 


territory : 

Texas. Colorado and Utah. 

New York State. Nebraska and South Dakota. 
Michigan. San Francisco, Pacific Coast. 





Copyright, by Leslie-Judge Co 


about, but 
We've 


Hundreds of books 
look together at one 


As a rule employers do not require that salesmen 


must shall have handled the same line before. 


they 
all been there 


We have no openings for second-grade men. 


And that's why this sentimental sepia 
print, 12x16, and costing $0 cents, will Top-notch salaries will be offered first-class 
find a place im ~your book-corner 
salesmen. No charge to salesmen. 
Other prints from 25c. upward 


Complete Catalogue for Ten Cents. 


With every catalogue we will give 
ing by Penrhyn Stanlaws, while 
lasts 





NOTE—We have several strong propositions for 
segar salesmen. 


WRITE TO US AT ONCE. 


SALESMEN’S BUREAU 


you a draw 


r suppl 
our supply on 
BAL 


itable Bldg. 
IMORE, MD. 


TO EMPLOYERS — Write us your requirements 
LESLIE-JUDCE COMPANY for salesmen: we bring you in touch with 
225 Fitth Avenue 





New York | 


right men. Charges reasonable. 


JUDGE 


JUDGE'S ALPHABET FOR BASEBALL 
FANS. 





FRANK LAPORTE, 


OF THE NEW YORK AMERICANS 
STANDS for ‘‘ Yankee '' Laporte 
A ball player worthy the name, 

He works with a finish and dash 

That proves he is ‘‘ wise '’ to the game. 
He knows how to hit ** where they ain't, 

Can play half the jobs on the nine. 
When popular players are counted 

He stands near the head of the line. 


Bachelors’ Motto. 


After Engagements Are Broken, ) 
By CHARLES C. JONES. 
Such is our motto! And though we may 
say 
That was the reason that we 
Untied the knot thatyyas tied up tostay, 
None of us kick that itended that way— 


Gee ! but we ’re glad to be free ! 


T IS almost impossible to Miss-lead 
some bachelors. 


A High Position. 


**You wouldn’t believe it, mum,’’ 
said the wanderer at the door, ‘‘but in 
me younger days I had a high position 
an’ wuz looked up to by everybody.”’ 
| ‘‘Is that so?’’ asked the sympathetic 


housewife. ‘‘What business were you 
engaged in?’’ 
‘I wuz a steeplejack, mum.’’—Bir- 


mingham Age-Herald, 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. 


Very, Very Easy. 


Patience—‘‘You can’t do anything 
without money.’”’ 

Patrice—‘‘Oh, yes, you can. 
can run in debt!’’—Red Hen. 


A Substitute. 


You 





| States. 


|for home candy-making. 
|can have a copy if they will write to 


Cityman—‘‘I suppose you have a dog 
on your place to keep tramps off?’’ 
Subbubs-—‘‘No; but I have a horse 
that scares them away.”’ 
Cityman—‘‘ A vicious horse?’’ 
Subbubs—‘‘No; it’s very quiet. 
a sawhorse.’’— Boston Transcript. 


Two Good Cook Books Free. 


It’s wonderful what delicious dishes 
can be made from such a simple and 
healthful pure corn product as corn 
starch. Home-made pies, tarts and ten- 
der pastry and lots of delicious dishes 
for invalids and for those who are in 


|perfect health are made from corn 


starch. Every reader of JupGeE will be 
delighted to know that a handsome lit- 
tle booklet, entitled ‘‘What a Cook 
Ought to Know About Corn Starch,”’ 
has been prepared for free circulation 
among the housekeepers of the United 
Any reader of JuDGE can se- 
cure a copy by sending a post card to 
T. Kingsford and Son, Oswego, N. Y., 
asking for a copy of “Cook Book. FF.”’ 

Another cook book of particular in- 
terest embraces thirty perfect recipes 
Our readers 


the Corn Products Refining Co., Dept 
FF., New York, P. O. Box 161, and ask 
for it. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT- EASE. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








It’s. 


ROMEIKE’S 





iy, 





WAV AW HU 
q HVA 
1 stotll 
MI 


Ns |! i 


IN A \ 


li | hi 
my i wilt a 
Each in itself 


an attainment. 


CAMBRIDGE 
in boxes of ten 25c 
35c 


Philip Morris 
Ci sarettes 








LONDON 


























ue 


is the soap of the century 
because it meets the advan- 
ced Scientific requirements of 
sterilized cleanness. Itis germ- 
icidal and antiseptic; 
it cleans and dis- 
infects at the 
same time. 


LIFEBUOY 
Soap 


For Toilet, Bath 
and Shampoo 


wins its way wherever used 
by its perfect cleansing prop- 
erties and its protection 
from contagion and in- 
fection. It gives double 
service for a single 
price. 


All 
Druggists 








and Grocers 


Co. CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 


Lever Bros. 


Cleanliness is a necessity 
that knows a law—Pears’ 
Soap. 

Pears’ is both a law and 
a necessity for toilet and 


bath. 


Sold everywhere. 





Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 


appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 


which you may want to be 


up to date.” Every 


newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 


ted States and Europe is searched. 
100 notices. 
Street, 


Terms, $5.00 for 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 


New York. 


FOR OF BRAINS 


3 CIGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST.— 

































































Dramatic Notes. 
By ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT. 


LBEIT JAY BIRDYRIDGE, whose hair 
has long been the envy of Indiana 
swains, is soon to launch his startling new 
melodrama, ‘‘ Fooling the People,’’ a rehash 
of his startlingly frank ‘‘ Blunders I Have 
Made.”’ In the last act Birdyridge will 
enter the Legislature disguised as a good 
Samaritan, but at this point a band of 
friendly Democrats desert and the curtain 
is rung down. 

Bristow, the Kansas parrot, whose early 
training under William Allen White has 
caused him to be the uproar at the Capitol, 
is soon to be a featured act on the Cummins 


honors in Mack’s Democratic Racing Form, 
published in Buffalo. It is commendable to 
relate that Law is himself one of the very 
few paid subscribers. A current number 
states that Foolit’s farce, ‘‘The Certain 
Party I Fooled,’’ ought to mean a hit—-from 
the certain party. If there is anything in 
hair, he and Birdyridge ought to win. 

During the recent Taft shows in the mid- 
dle West, the S. R. O. sign was in evidence. 
The big monologist uses no sleight-of-hand 
or black art. Many anticipated the use of 
the spotlight from Africa, but the sketch, 
called ‘‘One Year,’’ seems to go all O. K. 
without. 

Hearst’s Bursts are still at large. 
Brisbane, advance man, 

The many friends of Bill J. Bryan, known 
universally as ‘‘ the kidder with the mule,’’ 


Mr. 








Father—‘‘ Why shouldn’t you marry the girl I selected ? 


circuit. This rare old bird can recite whole 
editorials from the Emporia Gazette without 
a word from his trainer and can read the 
new tariff bill backward. Since his train- 
er’s arrival from Europe the act has grown 
in importance. Total yearly receipts, 
$8,000. 

M. Law. Foolit, formerly the boy orator 
from Wisconsin, is publishing a little paper 
for the varieties (the House and Senate). 
This paper has a strong contender for rival 
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JUDGING BY PAST RESULTS. 
Didn’t I pick out a mother for you ? 


will be glad to know he is not entirely dead. 
Reports seem to be conflicting. But the 
Commonest declares he is still booking en- 
gagements on the Chautauqua circuit. Lin- 
coln papers please copy. 

From Dolliver’s press agent: ‘‘ Recently 
Dolly heard one of his speeches that had 
been recorded on a talking machine. His 
condition is quite serious. That is, his con- 
dition of mind. Dolly has been faithful to 
the Democratic party and deserves better.”’ 




















Where Danger Lies. 


By MARGARET ERSKINE. 


Alss! Next year, insurance men 
Will answer thus: ‘‘I fear 

I cannot take the risk. You know, 
You cannot live long here. 

You do not run a motor car, 
Or sail an airship fleet; 

Instead, you still court death, dear sir, 
By walking on your feet!’’ 


Substitute for J. Pluvius. 


HE Anti-waste Society recommends that 
gardeners in the dry season can water 
their rose bushes by hiring a bald-headed 
man to cultivate them, requiring him to 
shake the perspiration from his brow upon 
the roots. 
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OoTT.Oo LANA 


And hasn’t she proven satisfactory ?’’ 


When Eggs Are Sold by Weight. 


Knicker—‘‘ Has Jones an up-to-date hen- 
nery?’’ 

Bocker—‘‘ Yes; the hen lays the egg on 
the scales.’’ 


Shaan FUTURE Fourth of July will be 

more glorious than ever, for it will not 
only be celebrated for the birth of the na- 
tion in 1776, but also the death of the prize- 
fight in 1910. 














Laughter Pills. 


T A RECENT medical 
convention a physician 
of established reputation 
read a paper on ‘‘ The Tonic 
Effects of a Good Laugh.’’ 
He asserted that smiles are a 
cure for many of the ills of 
the body. ‘‘ His Honor’’ has 
several times assured readers 
that it was an excellent plan to have in the 
house a few pills of laughter not only as a 
cure for, but also as a prevention of, such 
diseases as melancholia, etc. The time may 
yet come when the medical societies and the 
American Press Humorists’ Association will 
hold a joint convention. 





Brewer on Humor. 


HE OPINION of the late 

Justice Brewer on humor 

is worth the same serious 

consideration as his deci- 

sions on other subjects. 

Shortly before his death 
Mr. Brewer said: 

** One of the things that I am most thank- 
ful for in this life is my ability to see a joke 
and my joy in laughing at it. If it were 
not for humor, I would have been dead long 
ago. If I should look on life as seriously 
and as dolorously as many men, I would be 
a very unhappy person. It has been a habit 
of mine for years to cut out jokes and either 
carry them around with me or send them 
home to my family.’’ 

There is a good moral in Mr. Brewer’s 
last sentence. Don’t keep a good joke to 
yourself; share the pleasure with others. 


ee as 
EDWARD L. SAMBOURNE. 

“6 IS HONOR”’ will miss the work of 

Edward L. Sambourne, who has just 
passed away. For more than fifty years he 
had been connected with Punch, of London. 
For the past ten years he was its chief car- 
toonist. His work had been most favorably 
received, even on this side of the Atlantic. 
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More Advice to Future Brides. 


sé IS HONOR’”’ recently 
encroached upon the 
field of the magazines for wom- 
en enough to suggest that fu- 
ture brides who would avoid 
having the sins of the fa- 
thers visited upon the third and even the 
fourth generation should insist that prospec- 
tive husbands show a life-insurance policy 
in a good, reliable, old-line company. The 
following letter, received with many others 
about this editorial, speaks for itself: 





Dear JupGeE--I have been a subscriber 
for several years and am writing you to say 
that the article which has appealed most to 
me is the one in the July 23d issue entitled, 
** Judge’s Advice to Those About To Marry.”’ 
The one criticism that I would make is that 
the physical examination be made mutual 
and up to date. A life-insurance policy 
dated several years back would be no cri- 
terion of present health. Yours very truly, 

F. CHANDLER House, M.D., 

1717 Woodward Avenue, Detroit, Mich. 


Brief Decisions from the Bench. 


ROULD President 
Taft ever make 
that two-months-a- 
year-vecation idea a 
plank in the platform 
of his party, his re- 
election is a certainty. 
The man who tells 
others to use their own 
judgment is giving ad- 
vice that will be fol- 
lowed to the letter. 





It is too bad that the people who talk like 
a book cannot be made to shut up in the 
same way. 

Much of the so-called ‘‘ cream of society ’’ 
is no more than skimmed milk—and a poor 
quality of that. 


The Contributing Editor is right when he 
says that a woman’s crowning glory is her 
heir. 

Mud and whitewash are the strange bed- 
fellows of politics. 

There is considerable truth in the asser- 
tion that ‘‘ Shake well after using’’ is too 
often the motto adopted by men in dealing 
with their friends. 


‘His Honor’’ would concur in the deci- 
sion of the Los Angeles Record that there is 
a big difference between looking for work 
and going after the same. 

The revised version reads, ‘‘ Where igno- 
rance is not bliss, ’tis folly to be unwise.”’ 


Show me a man’s love letters and I will 
tell you what he is. 


Knock, and the world knocks with you; 
praise, and you praise alone. 

Temper never shows itself in a man until 
it has been lost. 








CHEAP SHORT CUT—A SURE CURE FOR HIGH PRICES. 







HA PETERSEN. 


. 
. 


The worst swindler of all 
is the man who cheats him- 
self. 

H s” * 
To ‘‘ tide one over’’ often 
takes a ‘‘ tidy sum.’’ 


How long will it be before 
the American people have 
** wireless politics’’? 


Even the editor rebels when 
the doctor calls and says his 
circulation is poor. 


Men are gay deceivers to 
those who deceive and \ike to 
be deceived. 

Not only ought you be able 
to paddle your own canoe, 
but also to get your girl 
ashore. 
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sent the heralds of their 
coming before them, and 
the hearth of the Valley 
View—terms three dollars 
a day, baths extra—glowed 
with the hissing flames of a glo- 
rious fire, the which formed 
the sole illumination of the 
great hall of this justly fa- 
mous resort, patronized by our best 
families, and rendered illustrious all 
over the land by its unsurpassed cui- 
sine. Gracefully posed in a luxurious 
armchair, her soft eyes filled with sad- 
ness, and her beautiful brow corrugating 
with care, sat Muriel—the fair, sweet 
Muriel, who for three happy months 
had been a veritable center of sunshine 
to all beholders. She was a picture of 
loveliness, and no one wondered at the 
joyous dancing of the flames as they 
pranked about the crackling logs before 
her—who would not dance with such 
eyes as those resting upon them, and 
filled with the knowledge that their 
golden radiance was permitted to kiss the 
silkenstrandsof her scintillating pompadour? 
Ah, fortunate flames, blest with so rare a 
privilege! 

Flanked to the right and left were a dozen 
other chairs, camp-stools these, each occu- 
pied by a young man, and on every face was 
settled gloom, for it was a sad moment for 
all. A premonition had settled upon the 
whole gathering that this was the end—not 
merely the end of a 
summer, but the end of 
all those dreams of 
bliss that had thrilled 
the souls of each and 
all for so many deli- 
cious days. The only 
sounds besides the lit- 
tle songs of the burn- 
ing logs to break the 
stillness of the hour 
were the faint strains 
of the hotel orchestra 
playing in the distant 
casino to an empty 
floor, with now and 
then a heartrending 
sigh from one or the 


T WAS the last night of the 
season. The sere and yel- 
low days of autumn had 
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By HORACE DODD GASTIT. 

‘‘ It has gilded with a heavenly luster even 
the darkest of our days,’’ the young men re- 
plied in unison. 

‘You have made me very happy,’’ she 
continued, a pearly tear quivering for a mo- 
ment on her sweeping lashes, as if hesitat- 
ing to leave her lovely eyes even for the 
promised sweetness of her cheeks. 

** We have done our best,’’ the young men 
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THE NEW QUESTION. 


answered huskily and speaking with mani- 
fest effort. 

‘* And now the summer days have passed 
away and we must part ’’—she began. 

** Ah, yes,’’ said the young men; ‘‘ but 
only for a brief while, Muriel—-only for a 
brief while. We shall meet again in town 
surely.’’ 

‘*That is the point, dearests,’’ she said, 
with a sad shake of her head. ‘‘ We can- 
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Cook (before engaging) —‘‘ How many automobiles do you keep ?’’ 





A Romance of Summer. 


that seized upon the fire of the flames and 
gave them back again in a radiance mani- 
fold. ‘‘ I shall treasure these tokens of your 
love for all time, but ’’—— 

She hesitated, as if seeking to spare them 
what was to follow. 

‘*But to-night our engagement must 
cease,’’ she murmured; and then the flood- 
gates broke, and, burying her face in her 

damson kerchief, her whole being rocked 


4 with grief. ‘‘ It breaks my heart, dear- 


ests,’’ she resumed, regaining control 
of her emotions; ‘‘ but I am helpless. 
You are the dearest, sweetest, handsom- 
est, most generously good bunch of fi- 
ancés I have ever had—but it may not 
be, dear boys, it may not be. I release 
you one and all. Promise never to for- 
get your little Muriel!’ 

‘We swear it; but why, oh, why 
will you not marry us, Muriel? We 
have loved you so. We have adored 
you, and we still, by a vote of eleven 
to one, have decided that you are the 
only woman in the world; and the 
minority regards you not as a woman, 
but as an angel!’’ 

‘It is sweet of you, 
wiping her eyes. 

‘* Have we done anything that has seemed 
to you to need explanation, Muriel?’’ cried 
the youths, in agony. 

**No,’’ she replied. ‘‘ You have all been 
everything that a woman could desire, but 
still it may not be, dear ones. You would 
not want me yourselves if you knew the 
secret of my life.’’ 

Their faces lightened. 

** No one shall ever 
diminish our love for 
you by aught that can 
be said of you, Muri- 
el,’’ they said ten- 
derly. ‘* Whatever 
secrets you have with- 
held from us, let them 
be buried in your 
heart forever. Our 
confidence ’’—— 

**T must tell you!’’ 
she cried, rising sud- 
denly from her chair 
and facing them. ‘‘I 
had hoped that it 
might not have to be 
told, but you are en- 


%” 


she said, 


other of the group be- er * ee Day % titled to an explana- 
fore the fire which i, a oe os tion. I must leave 
would not be sup- tle a nee ty My er = you forever because 
pressed. wr ae wr 2, ' —-because—well, be- 

But finally, after ~ srreurss. 7 cause my husband 
nearly an hour of silent Uncle Sam—‘‘ I wonder just why I am digging this canal when I have no merchant marine to use it !’’ has just telegraphed 


soul-communion be- 

tween them all, Murielspoke. The exquisite 
cadences of that silvery voice seemed to float 
like a filmy mist of iridescence over all, pene- 
trating musically to the very core of every 
being within the radius of their melodious- 
ness. 

‘*My dearest and best beloved sweet- 
hearts,’’ she murmured, ‘‘ you all know how 
deeply I have loved you all through this 
glorious summer!’’ 





not meet in town—to-night we part to meet 
no more.’’ 

‘Forever?’ gasped the young men. 
** But, beloved, have you not promised to be 
ours? Do you not wear upon your fingers 
even now, sweetheart, twelve solitaires as a 
token that we are engaged?’’ 

‘“‘True,’’ she answered, ‘‘ true, indeed!’’ 
And she held her hand before her eyes and 
gazed fondly upon the corruscating jewels 


me that he will arrive 
on the midnight train, to take me back to 
town to-morrow.’’ 

‘* Your husband!’’ they cried, shrinking 
back, their faces flaming with consterna- 
tion. ‘* But, Muriel, we—we—we thought 
you were a widow!”’ 

**T am,’’ she answered simply. ‘‘ Grass!’’ 

And with these words she turned and left 
them to their grief; and when the dawn 

(Continued in advertising section.) 





NO DANGER. 


Mrs. Rhymer (at telephone) 
—‘* Come quickly, doctor! Ba- 
by has swallowed one of his 
father’s poems.’’ 

Doctor (at other end)—*' Do 
not worry. Soft food is the 
proper thing for babies.’’ 


Ever Chivalrous. 


sé wrt do you think 
I ought to say to 

you for coming home so late—and in such a 
condition?’’ demands the lady of the house. 
‘* Perish zhe shought!’’ gracefully replies 
the courteous husband. ‘*Perish zhe 
shought! M’ dear, surely you would not 
sh’pose I would ever shink you ought to 


or? 


shay zhe shings I shink you ought to shay! 





Literary Career. 
By WILBUR D. NESBIT. 
‘6 ADOPT the profession of letters!’’ 
He vowed—but go on with the tale. 
Well, he worked for a while at sign painting, 
But now he delivers the mail. 
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THE HUMANITY OF IT. 
Enthusiastic autoist—'' One of the pleasant things about an auto is that in hot weather there is no suffering, 


JUDGE 


But Could He? 


46 Hew ABSURD some of 
the jokes about married 
people are!’’ says he. 

‘* Aren’t they?’’ laughs his 
fiancée. 

‘*T read some to-day about 
married men having to wash the 
dishes, and that sort of thing.’”’ 

‘* Perfectly ridiculous!’’ 

‘‘As if a man ever would 
have to wash the dishes after 
he got married!’’ 

** Silly !’’ 

‘*Seems to me they could 
find something funnier than 
that to print.’’ 

‘* Indeed, yes!”’ 

‘*‘How does anybody ever 
happen towritesuch nonsense?’’ 

‘* But, dearest ’’—— 

** Yes, my angel?”’ 

** You do know how to wash 
dishes, don’t you?’’ 





sweltering animal in front of you to excite your sympathies.’’ 


The Seven Utes. 
By CHARLES IRVIN JUNKIN. 
I. 
HEN man is young, 
He cries and hoots. 
Il. 
When man is gay, 
He shoots the chutes. 
Ill. 
When man is brave, 
He hunts the brutes. 
IV. 
When man is bad, 
He robs and loots. 
Vv. 
When at the game, 
He yells and roots. 
VI. 
When man goes bat, 
He feeds on fruits. 
Vil. 
And, near the end, 
He just commutes! 
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OBEY THE DOCTOR. 
Colored doctor (to lady whose husband is convalescent) —‘‘ Yoah 
husband am doin’ fine ; a little chicken broth will make him pick right 


Colored lady—*' But, doctah, poultry am bery high, an’ ’’ —— 


““ Nebber min’ "bout dat, madam ; yo’ kin obercome an 


obstickle lak dat wid a good strong ladder.’’ 


Co-education. 
By ELLIS 0. JONES. 
S Resnepes are two sides to the question of 
co-education. One side is: Shall 
women attend men’s colleges? The other 
side is: Shall men attend women’s col- 
leges ? 

In the evolution of the co-educational 
question we have a most glaring example 
of the way in which men are discriminat- 
ed against. While women are perfectly 
willing to go to men’s colleges, they will 
not allow men to go to women’s colleges, 

Why is this? Will woman suffrage 
change it? Why are the woman suffra- 
gists strangely silent upon this point? Is 
it their secret aim gradually to get all col- 
leges into their tentacles, leaving men 
no educational advantages whatsoever? 
There is a diabolical motive somewhere. 
Has any suffragist the courage to answer? 


Glad To Get Back. 
Suburb-—‘‘ I tell you there is nothing 
like a trip to the country!”’ 
Avenue—‘ Yes; it certainly makes one 
appreciate the city the better.’’ 





COCK OF THE ROOST. 
**Gosh ! that black cloud sure is stuck up since the news came from Reno.”’ 


** Sure, black ’s more fashionable now.’’ 


























HORSEPOWER. 


The Poof and the Piffle. 


An Allegory. 
By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER. 
T WAS a hot-eyed Piffle 
And a fierce, upraging Poof; 
They hailed from Pennsylginia, 


And they wrote things with a whoof. 


They wrote of Cash in Congress, 
Of Senators and Wealth; 
Of How They Graft in Goshen; 
Of Robbing Us of Health. 


They wrote in wildest phrases, 

With wordy “ biggs ’’ and ‘‘ bings ’”’; 
They felt a Call of Nature 

For the Showing-Up of Things. 


They wrote of Trusts and Tariffs, 
Of Guile in Wienerwurst; 

Of Marble-dust in Puddings, 
And How A Richman Burst. 


They wrote to Right the Evil; 
They filled the Magazines; 
They spoke a High Ambition 
To expose Behind the Scenes. 


They Felt the Need of Speaking 
Some Words of Warning Clear, 
To do away with Boodle 
And Rosin in our Beer. 


They blew the lovd Bazookus, 

They beat the loud Whingwhang, 
They Sweated and they Swatted 

And Hoped the Thieves might Hang. 


They filled the world with Clamor, 
With Gnashing, and with Noise; 
And we who read decided 
That they were Bully Boys. 


We thought they were in Earnest, 
They Howled so Loud and Long; 

We thought it was for Conscience 
They Biffed the Big Brass Gong. 


But when we asked them frankly, 
Their laughter raised the roof. 

‘Oh, poof!’’ exclaimed the Piffle. 
** Oh, piffle!’’ cried the Poof. 
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DISSOLVING 


A Boarding-house Seashore. 


OTHER, I have been in to swim.’’ 
‘Yes, my darling daughter ’’— 
‘‘T hung my clothes on my bonnet pin, 
Then I turned on the water.’’ 
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PARTNERSHIP. 


A Culinary Paradox. 


OOKS may be scarce—they seem to be, 
Although I now and then discern 
A hint in those that cook for me— 
The truth is that we’ve cooks to burn! 






THE MORE IMPORTANT QUESTION. 


Farmer—‘‘ There ain’t no yaller streak in this 'ere herd.’’ 
Prospective purchaser—‘‘How about their milk ?’’ 


Low Temperature... 
F A MARRIED man comes home a little 
late in the day, he finds his supper cold; 
if he comes home a little late at night, he 
finds his wife cold. 


[2—- w= the exception of those em- 
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ployed by the United States 
mint, few people in this country are 
willing to be paid in their own coin. 
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THE FASTEST BOAT IN THE BAY. 





A Difference. 


6¢ T DON’T believe my husband has ever 
deceived me in his life,’’ said the 
pretty young matron. 

‘*How long have you been married?’’ 
asked the bachelor who was beginning to 
get gray around the temples. 

‘Three years next June.’’ 

‘* And you have perfect faith in your hus- 
band? That’s very interesting, I assure 
you. If I could feel positive that a sweet, 
beautiful woman could believe in me as you 
say you believe in your husband, I think I 
might be tempted to’’ 

‘*Oh, but I haven’t said I believe in my 
husband or have faith in }:‘m.’’ 

‘“*You just said he ‘i.d never deceived 
you.’”’ 

* re: 
tried.’’ 


but I didn’t say he had never 


HE BOY stood on the burning deck, 
Strained his eyes, and said, ‘‘ By heck! 
I would rather sink than be 
Rushing for that train I see!”’ 














AMES GIVEN. 

















THE POLITICAL FPRTI 











UDGE 


Al FoRTONLS VOW) y 





yr? & g's 














fal wal 








AL FPRTL NE-TELLER. 








Poetic Justice. 
sé p* I'VE just been reading about poetic justice. anti-see agitation, making it 


What does that mean?’’ 


** Listen, my child, and you shall hear. Once there 
was a man who swindled me out of a lot of money in an 
irrigation scheme. Well, he became a victim of poetic 


justice. I have just 
heard that he died of 
water on the brain.”’ 


Gone folks, in 

trying to put 
their best foot for- 
ward, put both feet 
into it. 


Love Always 
Finds a Way. 

By HOMER CROY. 
T WAS midnight. 
The wind wept 
dismally. Great 
shadows stretched 
themselves out intoa 
blurred black. Na- 
ture had drawn her 
robe closely, and 
night seemed to be 
listening. In the 
shadow of the trees 
John was waiting 
when Mary came up, 
with a moonbeam 
now and then slip- 
ping through the 
branches lighting her 


MR. GOLDBUG TAKING HIS MORNING WALK 
AROUND THE BLOCK. 


Doctor—‘‘ Certainly. 
of a deceased patient.’’ 


JUDGE 





In 1950. 
WINKLE, twinkle, little 
I oft wonder if you are 


Just an astral, bright and big, 
Or a headlight on an aero- 


Nothing on Us. 


ARIS, with its anti- 
smell movement, hasn’t 
anything on us over here, 


Dangers of Fashion. 


By GERTRUDE McKENZIE. 


There is nothing that adds so much to the charm of the modish 
pump as silk hose.— Fashion item. 


ITH modish pumps and silken hose 
To cover up her dainty toes, 

The maid will be (as footwear goes) 

No doubt most sweetly neat; 
And yet, are such things safe and sane? 
The pumps and hose may cause a pain. 
Who’s heard not, time and time again, 

The danger of wet feet? 


An Insurgent. 


where we have an anti-noise By ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT. 


society, already a success; an A® INSURGENT, brethren, is a Demo- 


crat elected by the Republicans. He 


hot for the moving pictures; is a grand-stand player, who generally tosses 





MAKING SURE. 


Patient—‘‘ So you want the money now before you perform the operation ?"’ 
According to the law of this State a doctor cannot collect his bill from the heirs 


face into asoft radiance. John took her hand and pressed a kiss on 
her forehead that was as soft as a moonbeam itself. 


1814 

‘* Are you ready to fly, dear- 
est?’’ 

** Yes, John, my own.’ 

** What makes you tremble so, 
dear?’’ 

‘*T cannot help it, dear; but 
don’t worry. Isn't everything 
awfully strange and still?”’ 

‘* Yes, darling.’’ 

‘* Have you written and sanded 
the letter telling them not to 
worry?’’ 

‘* Yes, Mary dear. And puta 
word in the stage driver's ear.”’ 

‘* And provided cushions and 
smelling salts?’’ 

‘* Yes, dear.”’ 


1914 

‘* Are you ready to fly, dear- 
est?’’ 

‘* Yes, John, my own.”’ 

‘* What makes you tremble so, 
dear?”’ 

‘*I cannot help it, dear; but 
don’t worry. Isn't everything 
awfully strange and still?”’ 

‘* Yes, darling.’’ 

‘* Have you sent them a tele- 
gram not to worry?’’ 

‘“* Yes, Mary dear. And fixed 
it up with the airdome keeper. 
And here are the goggles and 
gauntlets, love, and an extra 
propeller is strapped on, too.”’ 

‘**And got the cushions and 
vacuum bottles?’’ 

** Yes, dear.’’ 


‘* What is the matter, Mary darling? What makes you cry?’’ 
**I don’t know. I am so happy. Do you suppose they will 


or, 


care, dear? 


‘* Why worry, Mary, my own? 


Haven't we each other? Just 


one more kiss, dearest girl. There, don’t be afraid! They'll see 
some time that it was all for the best. Come on, love. Follow me.’’ 
Silently into the night they stole, hand in hand, where a light 


gleamed and winked and waited. 


business. 


and the anti-taste folks, who the main issue into the bleachers, thereby 
are trying tosmash the liquor losing the game. No, hair is no considera- 


tion. A well-regulated insurgent can often 
; win bouquets after 
Alaa the first act, but sel- 
Pil-*-— dom does he escape 
cabbages after the 
last. An insurgent 
is a harmless victim 
of hypnotism, who is 
perishing for want 
of fellow - victims. 
He growls loudly, 
but will eat from the 
hand—if it holds 
votes. This variety 
loves petting, is in- 
fluenced strongly by 
the winds and waves 
of sentiment, and 
has been known to 
possess almost hu- 
man attributes. The 
La Follette species 
has been rampant for 
years without vio- 
lence. To be on the 
safe side, muzzle. 


INE is a mock- 

er and strong 

drink is hard to get 
in a ‘‘dry’’ town. 





SURE SIGN. 
Burglar—* Let's turn off that house up theer to-night.’ 
"al—** Pshaw, no; it don’t look rich nuff.”’ 
Burglar—** Well, they got three autos.”’ 


Pal—* Yep; an’ likely hocked every thing of value in de house to pay fer ’em.’’ 
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Blasts from the Metropolitan Megaphone. 


By ROY K. MOULTON. 


— INCE moving 
B, into our 
midst, Mr. 


Horace Pur- 

dy, formerly 
* of New Po- 
chelle, has 
been obliged 
to cease practicing on his slide trombone, as 
there isn’t room enough in his flat. He 
tried operating it out of a window, but was 
arrested for poking a pedestrian in the face. 
Mr. and Mrs. Purdy’s flat is so small that, 
since they got a new three-cornered piano, 
they have to board and room outside. 

Reginald de Puyster, one of the gilded 
youth of our metropolis, made an engage- 
ment to take Miss Mazie Tobasco, the 
charming danseuse, to supper after the show 
one night last week. The supper was a 
great success, but was much more largely 
attended than Mr. De Puyster had expected, 
the fair young lady having taken her hus- 
band, her daughter, and three grandchildren 
with her. 

Mrs. Percival de Shine has got into high 
society at last. She has gone up in an air- 
ship with several friends. 

One of the Pammany office-holders has re- 
cently resigned a city position he had held 
many years. His age is eighty-two and he 
is believed to be the youngest man who has 
ever done such a thing voluntarily. 

Count Ignatz Ivorybean, of Poland, re- 
cently arrived, has been arrested here on 
the charge of having no visible means of 





get the newspapers to take it up for them 
and handle it in proper style. Mrs. 
Jones has been posing for a Fifth Av- 
enue photographer for several weeks 
and has her proofs al] ready. 

Miss Angelina von Pretzel, of this 
city, one of ovr refined and cultured 
heiresses, says she will never marry a 
foreign duke; but her friends believe 
she will have some trouble in finding 
any other kind. 

Any person by the name of Johnson 
who is expecting to die soon can ob- 
tain a splendid second-hand obituary 
at this office, almost as good as new. It 
was prepared for another person by that 
name who disappointed us and eloped to Eu- 
rope with a chorus girl at the last moment. 
The poetry accompanying the obituary can 
be altered to suit, with no extra charge. 

Mr. Harold Haskins has started on his an- 
nual vacation on a sound steamer; at any 
rate, his folks hope that it is. 

Mr. G. Curtiss expects to take a flying 
trip to Chicago in the near future. 


Part of the Plant. 


s¢ T SEE by the papers,’’ says the man 
with the nervous Adam’s apple, ‘‘ that 
it is seriously proposed to utilize electricity 
to stimulate the growth of crops on the 
farm.”’ 
‘‘ Yes,’’ says the man with the disturbed 
eyebrows. ‘‘ Now the farmer can use his 
currant bushes and wire grass the year 


round.’’ 


- IT PUT HIM IN A REMINISCENT MOOD. 





1. If your automobile is wrecked—— 





2. —-> turn it into a motor cycle. 


When Airships 
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ty, or Scorch. 
A AIL, 
Hail, 
Nail, 


Ni Bail. 


Flares. 
EOPLE who know 
what they want are 
not hard to please. 
Love letters of men 
of letters are just as 
foolish as those of un- 
lettered men. 
What has become of 
the ‘‘coming men’”’ 












who didn’t ‘‘ arrive’’? 





support. He had not 
yet got acquainted with 
an American heiress. 
Mr. Horace Pulder, 
one of the members of 
our smart set, has just 
returned home after be 
ing presented at severa! 
of the European courts. 
He was arrested five 
times for shattering the 
various speed limits 
with his automobile. 
Mr. and Mrs. Van 
Courtlandt Jones are 


hat hicanr 
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talking some of getting 
a divorce, if they can 
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DlFong men showing wondrous 
Ths is Vaudeville. 


Fak le ed maids wil olden hai 
mA little Ait,” 


Clown and 9y mrasFin the aire 
~ This 1S Mevilevile. 
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Has been prima- -donna, fak 


Wilh a raucus Fill, 


Black + le dancer pounds te 
This is Vaudeville 
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A Phantasmagoria. When the Burglar Comes. 
THOUGHT I saw a gunny sack From “The Man's Household Helper 
A-walking down the street. OONER or later a burglar comes to 
I looked again, and, lawsey me! every home. He is as inevitable as 


That gunny sack had feet! 


Savs I to ma, ‘‘ What can that be?” bills and usually makes as clean a sweep. 
Says , ’ 


Says she, ‘‘ Why, Hiram Brown, All women are distant to burglars, so when 

That’s just our summer boarder, he comes you have a lifetime chance to put 

In her one-piece linen gown!"’ yourself on a pedestal. Then is the time to 
To Be Sure. put on your crown, husbands. 


When the door screaks downstairs or you 
hear the silver rattle, slip quietly out of bed 
and into a bathrobe—you can never tell who 


HE LARGER stars form the constel- 
lations,’’ says the teacher; ‘‘ but of 


. . . or, 
what is the Milky Way composed! your burglar will be and it’s so embarrass- 
‘De udder stars, o’ course,’’ offers the - : 

bee elit i ing to meet a lady burglar otherwise. Tell 
my Wee Ce Ca your wife to lie perfectly still and to have 
Ng — one isn’t any doubt no fears unless there is a squad of burglars. 
The railroads would make hay, This is the husband’s one triumphant mo- 

If they could only raise ‘ : 
ment. Then he rises to his dream moments. 


The rate to Oyster Bay. : 
Almost any husband can be a hero to his 


wife when there’s a burglar downstairs. 


Not by words, but ” That’s the only time a wife really appreci- 
deeds has ates a husband. She likes to have one 


around then—a husband, of course. 

As you get ready, be perfectly calm. 
Hum a low tune or passa clever quip. Pick 
up your revolver, turn the cylinder once, and 


disgustedly say, ‘‘Shucks, it’s out of 


order!’’ then put it back. That not only 
shows your hero stuff, but will tell you how 
much your wife loves you. 

Then slip nonchalantly downstairs, un- 
armed, and seize your burglar. A little in- 


genuity on your part will bring this about. 





won its oe wpe re 


but — hy o latrinske worth Don’t bother about how to do it—such little 
—Evens Ale bs good, becaas Bi be Evans’ things aren’t worth the worry. Hold him 


Restaurants, Hotels, Saloons, Dealers. 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, : - Hudson, N. Y. 


until the police come, then go quietly back 














and drop into bed with a yawn. When 
your wife starts to talk, simply mutter 
sleepily in your pillows, ‘‘ It’s provok- 
ing—only one for all that trouble!’’ 
and turn over on your side. You'll be 
surprised what effect it has on your 
wife. 


The Great Inventor. 
By ROY K. MOULTON, 
GREAT inventor once there was, 
who gained renown both far and 
nigh. 
An airship he invented that would do 
almost anything but fly. 


He then got up a patent gun, designed 
to make an army scoot. 

He tried it out. The only thing that 
gun refused to do was shoot. 


He didn’t get discouraged, but he built 
a dandy, new lifeboat. 

It proved to have but one defect, and 
that was that it wouldn’t float. 


He worked upon a touring car. "Twas 
ten years ere he had it done. 

It was a beauty, and the only thing 
about it was it wouldn’t run. 


He then got up an eight-day clock. 
Its pattern was, in fact, sublime. 

It did all that it was supposed to do, ex- 
cepting tell the time. 


From science, then, he sadly turned, 
for somehow science didn’t pay. 

A stock scheme he invented, which 
made him a million in a day. 





MOTHER’S “NOTIONS” 
GOOD FOR YOUNG PEOPLE TO FOLLOW. 


‘* My little grandson often comes up 
to show me how large the muscles of 
his arms are. 

** He was a delicate child, but has de- 
veloped into a strong, healthy boy, and 
Postum has been the principal factor. 

‘*IT was induced to give him the 
Postum because of my own experience 
with it. 

‘*T am sixty years old and have been 
a victim of nervous dyspepsia for many 
years. Have tried all sorts of medi- 
cines and had treatment from many 
physicians, but no permanent relief 
came. I believe nervous dyspeptics 
suffer more than other sick people, as 
they are affected mentally as well as 
physically. 

‘* 1 used to read the Postum advertise- 
ments inour paper. At first I gave but 
little attention to them, thinking it 
was a fraud like so many I had tried; 
but finally something in one of the ad- 
vertisements made me conclude to try 
it. 

**T was very particular to have it 
prepared strictly according to direc- 
tions, and used good, rich cream. It 
was very nice, indeed, and about bed- 
time I said to the members of the fam- 
ily that I believed I felt better. One 
of them laughed and suid, ‘ That’s an- 
other of mother’s notions!’ but the no- 
tion has not left me yet. 

‘IT continued to improve right along 
after leaving off coffee and taking 
Postum, and now after three years’ 
use I feel so well that I am almost 
young again. I know Postum was the 
cause of the change in my health and I 
cannot say too much in its favor. I 
wish I could persuade all nervous people 
to use it.”’ 

Read ‘‘ The Road to Wellville,’’ found 
in packages. ‘‘ There’s a Reaszon.”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, 
and full of human interest. 





















A Romance of 


Summer. 

(Concluded from a preceding page.) 
came the Valley View knew her sweet 
presence no more, but the landlord held 
twelve solitaire diamond rings as se- 
curity for her board bill, amounting to 
three hundred and forty-three dollars 
and fifty cents, preferring that to the 
contents of three empty trunks, which, 
as he already knew, had been screwed 
to the floor to give them an appearance 
of heft. 


Grass : 








Yes—No. 


By C. SYER. 


“1. BETTER to have loved and lost | 


Than to have no experience at all; 
But this doesn’t relate 
To that race-track skate 
That came in late last fall. 


Public Opinion. 


** Pa, what’s public opinion?’’ 

‘It is the greatest force we have in 
this country, except when it bumps 
|against the United States Senate.’’ 


“STRIKE ME, NED, IF WE AIN’T IN THE FASHION AT LAST!” 


—London Punch. 


Good Marksmanship. 


Bill Jones was an eccentric character, self been spending a riotous evening, | 


a local justice of the peace in a South 
Carolina town. He was exceedingly 
tall—so attenuated, in fact, that but | 
for his hat he would not have cast a 
shadow. One night a number of fellow- | 
bon-vivants joined him in a symposium, | 
and many mint juleps were consumed. | 
One of the party unsteadily produced a 
revolver. It was accidentally dis- 


charged and a bullet struck Bill Jones offender. ‘‘Shot Bill Jones in the leg.’’ over it?”’ 


in the leg. 
Conscience-stricken and wabbly with 
excitement and juleps, the owner of the 
weapon hastened to the home of the 
nearest doctor and pulled at his door-bell. 
At length the physician, who had him- 









One pint of unfermented grape juice 
A smal! cup of granulated sugar 


stuck his head from the second-story 
window. 

*‘Whazza mazzer?’’ 
thickly. 

**IT jush shot Bill Jones in the leg,’’ 
replied the man below. 

‘*Shot Bill Jones in the leg?’’ re- 


he demanded 

















N Preserving—try Karo 


this season. It gives a more 
natural, more delicate flavor to 
all preserved fruits. The perfect 
preserving syrup is made with 
one part Karo to three parts 


sugar. See KaroCook Book. 


he great cooking and table syrup, 
Karo, agrees with everybody. 


aro 





CORN SYRUP 


Eat it on Use it for fy . 
Griddle cakes Ginger bread 
Hot biscuit Cookies A i! WA ex 
Woffles Candy j \ \ 
Karo Cook Book—fifty pages, including z 








thirty perfect recipes for home candy 
making—Free. Send your name on 















agg gg ¢ _— nnn i 
ct inin an .° Sa 
NEW YORK i & _ Faces 





| He’s Got a Motor Car. 


My shoes are worn until my feet 
Are sore from contact with the 
ground; 
I do not like to walk the street, 
Because the neighbors all around 
Can see 1 wear my last year’s hat. 
My once black suit 1s rusty green; 
I need new clothes—but what of that? 
I’ve got to buy some gasoline! ‘ 


My house looks queer—’tis bare of 
paint— 










JUST OBSERVE FOR YOURSELF — 
Pronounced Individuality 





And it is not in good repair. 
I often hear a mournful plaint 
About ‘‘ that awful cellar stair.’’ 
The walks have all begun to crack, 
And grass is growing up between; 
I see the ruins—but, alack! 
| I’ve got to buy some gasoline! 








No more I eat my eggs at morn— | 
We have no eggs-——they cost guod 
cash! 
I don’t see how a man could scorn 
A cheap chuck steak or call it trash! 
’Twould give me pleasure to cut loose 
At all the grub I’ve ever seen; 
I’m almost starved—but what’s the use? 
I’ve got to buy some gasoline! 


— Vancouver Province. | — MILWAUKEE — 


Looked Like a Pattern. THE FINEST 


‘“My dear,’’ asks the thoughtful hus- 
band, ‘‘did you notice a large sheet of | 
paper with a lot of diagrams on it! 
about my desk?”’ 


INSIST ON “‘BLATZ"’ 





peated the doctor wonderingly. 
‘*Ash wha’ I shaid,’’ returned the 


The doctor gazed down upon him ad- 
miringly. 


‘*Well,’’ he said, ‘‘that wash a good | 


shot!’’ 
And he closed the window and went 
back to bed.—Cleveland Leader. 





hile Foc 


suggestions for 


arm Wfeather 


WHITE ROCK PUNCH 


The juice of two lemons and two oranges 
One quart of WHITE ROCK 


Add sliced fruit as desired 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


‘*You mean that big piece with dots 


and curves and diagonals and things all | 


erm 
CORRESPONDEN E INVITED DIRECT 


and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere words can 
describe, areBlatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those who really appreciate 


character and quality in 
table beer. 


BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 








‘“*Yes. It was my map of the path of 
Halley’s comet. I wanted to’’—— 
‘““My goodness! I thought it was 
that pattern I asked you to get, and the 
dressmaker is cutting out my new shirt 


waist by it!’’—Chicago Evening Post. 


disease, Full particulars on receipt of stamp 
W. F. Young, P. D. F 


WIGS and TOUPEES 
} Best Non-detectable Toupee in the 
World. Sent on Approval. Special 
} rates to barbers Catalogue free 
LOMBARD BAMBINA CO. 
113 Monroe St., Lynn, Mass. 


As Seen from Above. 


Wife—‘‘There go the Ayres in their 
new monoplane!”’ 

Husband—‘‘Are you sure 
Ayres?’’ 

Wife—‘Of course I am. I’d know 
the top of her hat anywhere.’’—Brown- 
ing’s Magazine. 





it’s the 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Our rules of diet will cure you. 
ulars. 


Charivaria. 

The latest rumor about Buckingham 
Palace is to the effect that an American 
millionaire has offered to bear the en- 
tire expense of rebuilding, subject to 
his being allowed to have a suite of 


apartments there.—London Punch. 


AUGUST 
NUMBER 


AT ALL 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


P.O. Box 112, Dept. A., CHICAGE 


VARICOSE VEINS, "21265. 


are completely cured with inexpensive home treatment 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness and 


9 Temple St., Springfield, Mass. 


Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


PIMPLES DISAPPEA 


Send for partic- 
», ILL. 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY 


NEWS-STANDS- TEN CENTS 






















Yh . 

Fr Fyomemade open pies 
_/ with delicious 
fillings of Huckleberry, Lemon, Rhu- 


barb. Both crust and filling will be 
perfect if you use 


QINGSFORDs 


CORN STARCH 


see the Cook Book. To make 
the crusts of tarts and all 
pastries dry and tender, by 
all means use Kingsford’s 
(one-sixth Kingsford’s in- 
stead of all flour.) The 
Book tells. 
#” =Send for the Cook Book 
“F.F."— “What a Cook 
Y Ought to Know About 
Corn Starch.”’ 168 0f the best 
recipes you ever tried. The 
bookis free. Yourname on 
a post card will bring it. 
T. KINGSFORD & SON 
Oswego, N. Y. 


National Starch Co., Successors 
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“I, W. HARPER” 


Whiskey 


“On Every Tongue’ 


ALWAYS UNIFORM 
ALWAYS DELIGHTFUL! 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Inc orporated 


LOUISVILLE, KY. 























Made One. 


Patrice—‘‘Have they 

























persons?’’—Red Hen. 


Outclassed. 


The ocean’s sandy bed, 





Well-meaning golfer—‘' Ex, do you think it 
quite safe to bring that child across the links ?’’ 

Matilda Jane—‘‘ Oh, it's all right, sir. I 
shouldn't think of bringin’ 'im if he warn't as 
deaf as a post, poor little chap!'’—London 


Punch. 


Like the lava from a crater 


For he failed to tip the waiter, 


MILWAUKEES 
LEADING BOTTLED 


BREWED BY MILLER 


Patience—‘‘I see the visitors at Ni- 
agara Falls last year are estimated at 
one million five hundred thousand.’’ 
counted the 
newly wedded couples as one or two 


When in her bathing suit she trod 
Young Cupid, without smile or nod, 


Quick turned his back and fled. 
—Browning’s Magazine. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 


Fruit makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, Md. 

Revenge. 


Came the gravy on his pate, 


So the waiter tipped the plate. 
— Woman’s Home Companion, 


“I cannot tell how the truth | / 


nau be; 4 $i) 

1 say the tale as ’twas told y P 
to me.”" A 4 
td 





Confession or Courtesy ? 


Yvette Guilbert, the French actress, 
is said to be an excellent skater. 


| ter, Madam Guilbert said, 

‘‘Only through perseverance can one 
learn to skate well. I am sure no one 
ever suffered more than I in learning to 
skate. 





been on the ice, I was returning home 
in a crowded omnibus and a kind old 
|man got up and offered me his seat. 

| ‘*I shook my head and the old man 
laughed a good deal when I said, 

| ‘**No, thank you. I’ve been skating 
and I’m tired of sitting down.’ ’”’ 


A Polite Husband. 


Another story credited to the late 
Chief Justice Fuller has it that while 
he was judge in a minor court he was 
presiding at the trial of a wife’s suit 
for separation and alimony. The de- 
fendant acknowledged that he hadn’t 
spoken to his wife in five years, and 
Judge Fuller put in a question. 

‘*‘What explanation have you,’’ he 
asked severely, ‘‘for not speaking to 
your wife in five years?’’ 

‘*Your Honor,”’ replied the husband, 
**I didn’t like to interrupt the lady.’’ 





Real Devotion. 


William H. Crane, the actor, says he 
first learned what true love is by acci- 
dentally overhearing a brief conversa- 
tion between a young man and a very 
pretty girl. 

‘*And you’re sure you love me?’’ said 
she. 

**Love you?’’ echoed the young fel- 
low. ‘‘Why, darling, while I was bid- 


Talk- 
ing about skating in Chicago last win- 


**The second or third time I had ever 




























Purity, mellowness and rare 
flavor are the distingvish- 
ing qualities of 
























Distilled and bottled under ff 
supervision of U. S. Internal 
Revenue Officers. Every 
bottle bears the Govern- 
ment “Green Stamp” 
assuring full ase. P 

and quantity. Ask forit 


SUNNY BROOK 
Distillery Co. 

Jefferson County, 

Kentucky 




































DEAFNESS CURED 


“J have demonstrated that 
deafness can be cured.”— 
Dr. Guy Clifford Powell. 





The secret of how to use the mysterious and 
invisible nature forces for the cure of Deafness and 
Head Noises has at last been discovered by the 
famous Physician-Scientist, Dr. Guy Clifford Powell. 
Deafness and Head Noises disappear as if by magic 
under the use of this new and wonderful discovery. 
He will send all who suffer from Deafness and Head 
Noises full information how they may be cured, 
absolutely free, no matter how long they have been 
deaf, or what caused their deafness. This marvel- 
ous Treatment is so simple, natural and certain that 
you will wonder why it was not discovered before. 
Investigators are astonished and cured patients 
themselves marvel at the quick results. Any deaf 
person can have full information, how to be cured 
quickly and cured to stay cured at home without in- 
vesting a cent, Write today to Dr. Guy Clifford 
Powell, 6780 Bank Building, Peoria, Ill., and get full 


ding you good-by on the porch last night information of this new and wonderful discovery, 
your dog bit a piece out of the calf of absolutely free. 


my leg, and I never noticed it till I got 
home.”’ 


“No Sooner Said Than Done” 


A. A. Heard, general passenger 
agent of the Delaware and Hudson Rail- 
road, has not much patience with rail- 
road men who try to do important busi- 
ness with him over the telephone. The 
other day he was in conversation with 
a representative of another department. 

“‘You go hang yourself!’’ he said, 
over the telephone. Then, after a 
pause, ‘‘Do you hear me?’’ 


‘Your party has hung up,”’ broke in 


central. 


What a man does often varies in- 


‘versely with his words. | 
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is published weekly by the 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 1 






















> 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
j 
WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, 11I. 
ntered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 
One year, or 52 numbers - : $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - . - 1.25 
Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order, not hy 
f wal checks which are at a discount in New York 
City. 
Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 


cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 
ents a year for postage ; to all foreign countries 
add $1.00 a year. 

EUROPEAN AGENTS — International News Com- 
pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon- 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de l' Opera, Faris ; Saar- 
bach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publica- 


is found on 
the face of the 


man who drinks Pabst 
Blue Ribbon Beer. 


He appreciates the great care and special 
publishers will be under obligations if that 1 effort on the part of Pabst to make every drop 
copy la, 2) conta: ig 90 cents, ete uniformly good. He likes the smoothness— 


HANGE OF ADDRESS: Subscribers when or- 
dering a change of address should give the old as 


well as the new address, and the ledger number on enjoys the delicate flavor so distinctive of 


their wrapper. From two to three weeks must nec- 
essarily elapse before the change can be made, and 


before the first copy of JUDGE will reach any new 

D subscriber. 
A Find Ned Pabst 

at This is 

— that « 

iL. aged 
and on 
fra- 


me ree! The Beer of Quality 


tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- | 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- | 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the’ 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
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ured smile. 


me Il —Lippineett’s fullest meaning of the words 
fal Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the “Beer Quality,” try Pabst Blue 


best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


_ Ribbon. 


) | Made and Bottled Only 
by Pabst at Milwaukee. 


You will find Pabst Blue Ribbon 
Beer everywhere—served on Din- 
ing Cars, Steamships, in all 
Clubs, Cafes and Hotels. 
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—London Punch. 
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T he young man sneezed gma 
” ‘You have a cold,’’ said the young : is 
| woman. Need2d Qualifying. A Fitting Design. Local Enterprise. 


‘“‘Yes,’’ he replied; ‘‘and I recently ee ‘ : 
read that a cold can be given by one , Mr. Peck—‘‘I tell you I’m nobody’s ‘‘T want an estimate on ten thousand Tourist—‘‘Why do you call this a vol- 





person to another through a kiss.’’ oo] !”” ne , letter-heads,’’ said the professional- cano? I don’t believe it has had an 

.. ‘‘Nonsense!’’ she exclaimed. Mrs. Peck- “Ww hat’s that?’ looking man with the silk hat. eruption for a thousand years!’’ 
Question—Did the young man test Mr. Peek- “*Except yours, my love— ‘*Any special design?’’ asked the en- Guide—‘ Well, the hotel managers in 
yard the theory? only yours.’’—Zion’s Advocate, graver. this region club together and keep a 
— Answer—If you want to put it that ‘*Yes, sir,’’ replied the caller. ‘‘In fire going in it every year during the 


way.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. |the upper left-hand corner I want a season.’’—Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


An Impossibility. catchy cut of Patrick Henry making his 


A Uleten & Patience—‘‘Did you ever try counting memorable speech, and in distinct let- 
5 seless Lye. ten before speaking?”’ ters, under the cut, his soul-inspiring Riches Have Wings. 
Little Willie—‘‘Say, pa, how does a Patrice—‘‘ Yes, I tried it once, but I' words, ‘Give me liberty or give me 
== dude manage to see with a single eye- can’t do it.’’— Yonkers Statesman. death!’ You see,’’ he added, handing a Jack—‘‘T hear you had some money 
glass?”’ : - card to the engraver, ‘‘I’m a divorce left you.”’ 
P:—‘He doesn’t, my son. He sees Caroni wétters—Semple with patent dasher Jawyer and want something fitting. ’’— Tom—‘‘Yes; it left me quite a while 
3 . 99 ° “ sent on receipt of 25c. Rest — and cocktail bit- ” 2 ey 
with his other eye.’’—Chicago News. ters. Oct.Cc Blache & Co., N _Y., Gen’! Distrs, . Lippincott’s Magazine. ‘ago.’’—Boston Transcript. 
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ALL KINDS OF 
FISHING TACKLE 


PLAIN AND FANCY aac 
BAIT, 
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1. ‘‘ The biggest catch of fish I ever made wuz done in a very onusual way. I 2 Now if there 's anything a fish likes to hear it ’s a fish- 
passes a store where they sells fish-horns, and I sez to meself, sez I, ‘I'll try horn; so I anchors in a good spot and begins pipin’ away on 
one of them fish-horns,’ sez I. So I buys one that horn.—-— ‘ 






































3. Purty soon the fish rises outer the water and gathers ‘round me, flop- = 


Then I plays some dances on that nautical instrument, and them fish all 
rf’ as ; i s would bust fer joy! —— 
pin’ about as though their little flippers woul j 


takes partners and flops 'tound the boat in a mad abandon of reckless glee. —-— 





























5 — Bimeby they gits so exhausted from dancin’ that they all flops inter 


6. —— Swash me lee scuppers if I didn’t have a boatload in no time, and all I 
the boat to save themselves from drownin’ ! —— 


had to do wuz to pull em ashore The fish sure co love fish-horns !"’ 




















